AN OLD STORY
The ascetic   was greatly   touched
disciple's love and faith in him.    He admired the
innocence to which divinity was visible where he,
the elder, had only seen mortal charm,    He said :
"Sesha, my boy, your state is the more gracious.
May God be good to you in the same way ever
and always.   You saw divinity where I saw mere
woman."     He   then   explained to   his disciple
without reservation all the occurrences of the
previous evening and night and said: " Remember
this yourself and tell this to all who come to this
place for spiritual guidance.    Do not think that
you will harm my reputation by telling this story.
I am not ashamed of what has occurred to me.  *I
am only happy that God saved me from   the
abyss on whose brink I walked with pride last
evening.    He it is that keeps man on the straight
path of righteous life.    Man, by his effort merely,
cannot walk on it.    Pride and righteous living ill
go together.    Friend, the  primal source  of all
beauty is God.   He is daily luring us each accord-
ing to our make ;    here to physical form, there to
spiritual eminence. Whether here or there it is His
beauty that draws us and when He draws who can
withstand ?  I should even say that it is good that
we should be drawn; only, remember all the time
that what draws is He.    Nothing is beautiful or